Should Have Gone And Fed The
Ducks

Well.. another year plus 3 days older. This year has
definitely been one of the most personally dramatic I have
ever faced but with God’'s protective presence through my
wonderful family and once again the very best friends He has
put out there for me, I feel that I am nearing as close to a
full recovery as possible.

I always enjoy doing special things on my birthday. This
year, I was lucky enough to have a 4 day holiday (I will be
paying for it since I now work until Tuesday without a break..
I can handle that). Saturday, my parents and my oldest
brother celebrated with me at The Factory restaurant. This is
one of at least three family named (Don Hall) restaurants in
the Fort: Triangle Park and the Gas House are two of the
others.. if memory serves there are a few others. It had been
years since we had eaten at the Factory and that being the
case I decided on that. Being only 5PM on a Saturday, there
was not much of a crowd so we were seated right away. The
selection was NOT at all what it used to be. In fact, I
almost wished that I had decided to go to Triangle Park which
has a small pond in which ducks and a few swans are known to
gather looking for bread crumbs. However, my surf and turf
was wonderful.

Sunday (the actual big day), I was invited to spend the day
with my second family. This year, there was no other place I
would rather be. C&L saw me and continue to stand beside me
as I improve more and more each week. To say that they and
their family are really special is an absolute understatement.
We met a few other friends at church service and then went to
brunch. On the way, I had two little ones trying to play with
the windows in the car. Their mischievous plans were thwarted
as they discovered that the driver’s door has a window lock.
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MWAHAHAHAHAHA! Then back to the house and some play time with
the littles. Around 6, I had to make my exit as I had
forgotten to bring my meds.

Monday, more fun. I volunteered to take the three little ones
to church while L took T to her camp. Later, I had a meeting
and was invited to help celebrate another guy’s birthday (he
CAN'T be three already.. I distinctly remember the day I was
called informing me of his arrival).

Tuesday.. a day to relax and think about nothing. Started
reading the original Gaston Leroux Phantom of the Opera. Not
as dry as I thought it might be in fact it is pretty good so
far. Perhaps I will compare and contrast the longest running
Broadway musical and the novel somewhere down the line. I did
get our team signed up to play Family Feud at our annual
village fest on the 29th at 7.

All in all a Happy Birthday. NOW I have to find a day to see
the final chapter of Harry Potter opening this weekend.

Definitely on Tuesday since I close every night through
Monday. Anyone care to join me?



